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Santa 


"Welcome to Rovaniemi, Jarkko." 


Jarkko's eyebrow rose. There in front of him was Marco dressed up as Santa sitting on a white chair in their 
dressing room. "Um, Marco? What are you doing?" 


Marco shook his head, putting a finger to his lips. He grinned and said, "Has Jarkko been a good boy this year?" 
Jarkko chuckled, shuffling closer to Marco. "No Santa, I've been a naughty boy." 

Marco frowned and shook his head. "That's not good; | can't give you a present if you've been naughty." 

Jarkko leered at Marco. "That's ok, Santa. | can give you a present instead" 

"A present for Santa?" 


Jarkko sat down on Marco's lap sideways like a child would "Oh yes Santa, | can give you many presents. And 
not just at Christmas, the whole year long if you wish it" 


Marco's eyebrow rose. "Are you trying to bribe Santa?" 

Jarkko shook his head. "Not at all, Santa. Just trying to give back what you've given me over the years." 
Marco rubbed at his white beard. "Just what did you have in mind?" 

Jarkko grinned and pulled something out of his coat. "| brought you this." 


Marco took the object out of Jarkko's hand and turned it over. He frowned at it. "A plant? You got Santa a 
plant?" 


Jarkko laughed and retrieved it from Marco's hand. "No Santa, | brought you some mistletoe." 
"Oh, mistletoe." Marco stopped to grin "And what does one do with mistletoe?" 


Jarkko grinned back. "Oh, lots of things. It can be used as a decoration on a table or placed in wreaths. There 


are many uses for it" 
"Is there one you'd like to show Santa? I'm very interested in what it could do." 


Jarkko nodded and held the mistletoe over their heads. "You see, Santa, there's a tradition that if you're under 


a mistletoe you need to kiss the person who is under it with you." 

Marco glanced up at the mistletoe and then back to Jarkko. "Are you sure this isn’t a bribe?" 
"Not at all, just a way of giving you something for Christmas," said Jarkko, leaning closer. 
Marco looked into Jarkko's eyes. "Do | need to do anything special in order to receive this kiss?" 
Jarkko smiled, cupping Marco's face and rubbing along the sides. "Nope." 


When they parted, Marco grinned at Jarkko. "| might have to keep you on the naughty list if that's what | get 


every year." 


Jarkko leered at Santa. "There are many things | need to show you, Santa. Or rather, many gifts | want to give 


you." 


Marco leaned back in his chair. "Is that right?" He pulled Jarkko closer and whispered on Jarkko's lips, "I can't 
wait to find out." 


